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A SACRED POEME 
, DESCRIBING 
THE MIRACVLOVS LIFE AND DEATH 


OF THE GLORIOVS CONVERT 


| S. MARIE OF AGIPT 


| Who paſſed fortic ſeauen yeares in the deſarts 
leading a penitentiall lifero the aſtonishe 
ment of all ſucceeding ages. 


= Dlerumque gratior eft Deo feruens poſt culpam 
; vita; quam ſechritate torpens inng= 
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FR CU rr 
THE ARGVMENT 


OF THE POEM FROM 
APPROVED AVTHORS. 


EZ ART THE EGIPTIAN being but 12. eaves old, 
MAYA E left her Parents and came to Alexanaria : where for 17 
IS yeares she proſlituted her ſelfe ro inſatiable lus?. And ro 
allure more to ber company , expoſed on free coſt to thetr pleaſure, 
mayntayning ber ſelf in the meane time by begging and ſpinning of 
wool, If bapned that many ſailed ro Hieruſalem to celebrate the fe- 
fury of the exaltation of the Holy C wi thither »be alſatrawcl- 
led not out of piety, but to gaine new aſſoczats ro ber ſenſual delights, 
And now arrived euen at the gates of the Temple, the reſt continual= 
b entring, she alone ſtrangely ſuffred repulſe. W bich bauing 3.0r 4. 
ries ſuſteyned; at length she Vnderyſtood that for her ſinnes sbe was 
deemed Wnwortby to Kbold the holy Croſſe. Wherefore ſerioufty 
couched with compuntiion, and proſtrate before an Image of the 
Bleſſed Virgin, she implored ber ade , that with the reſt she might 
behold Py that ſacred InStrument of our Redeprion; prom: ms 
from that time neuer to contaminate her ſelf with luxurious impu- 
rites. Then aſſaying to enter, she found no ſtoppage as before ; bat 
( bke the ſea rowling forward the waves) the multitude impelle hex 
znto the Temple. There according to her deſire, haung honoured the 
ſanfified wood; sbe returned to the place, where formerly shc bad: 
made hey promiſe to the Bleſſed Virgin. And a Voice from heauen 
#rethed ber bow sbe should diſpoſe of ber ſelf for the glovy of God © 


and 


and hey eternal behaof. WherVpon taking with her three loaues of 
courſe bread, she hastned to the wildernes ; ad chere for the ſpace of 
47. yeares, lived in ſuch auſterity as she neither beheld man nov lt- 
wing creature, confining her ſelf ro the preſence of God and his An- 
gels her ſole ſpe Efators; ber loawes after log traCt of time berng ſpent, 
che for 17 yeares ſuſt ained her feeble body with hearbs onely ggxrootes; 
her garments rotting &> falling from her: She was long ſo aſfliEted 
with winrers cold and {corre bing heats of that clymate, as 75 9 
ring & Vora of breath, she layd on the around  deſtiture of ſenſe &5 
morton. For the firft 17, yeaves after her entrance into the Mr 
She was aſſayled with Voly and Violent temptations; but through di- 
nine aſ1stance flill vietorious. To conclude after a wonderful and 
moſt pemtential life , pnterſeaſoncd with diume conſolations, ZoYt- 
mas ( a bleſſed Monk.) coming into that part of rhe deſart, found hev 
out ; and miniſtred Vnto hey the B. Sacrament on the Euening of 
Maundy Thurſday, and after ſpiritual conference with hey departed 
the yeare follows 1g Vpon her appointment , returning he found hey 
deceaſed in a caue: whither a [yon then approaching digged Vp a 
prane,m which with tearss &* prayers she was interred by Zoczimas. 
The Romane Martyrologe and Vſuard recount her day rbe 2. of 
Aprill. The Grectans in they Menaloge obſeruc 1t the day before. 
Nucepborus 16.7. cap. 5. affirmeth her life to have been written by 
Sophronius Bishop of Hieruſalem. The ſame ts cited in the 2. Coun- 
ecll of Nice. And by St. lohn Damaſcen. orat. 3: de Imag:and tranſ- 
lated into Latine by Paul Diacon,. Neopoleas, ts anc; in VYitts Pa- 
trum: 1t was alſo compoſed in Verſe by Hyldebrand Epiſc. Senon: and 
by Bonad. Santon bb, ,, Monad: 29. ana nthers. She liued about 
the yeare of Chriſt, 520, in the time of Iuſitne the elder, 
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" ARY of Egypt's life I ling, and crimes, 
Z To no lcfle guilty , much more hardned times, 
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| ( O happy ) may ſo great a patron clayme, 
| Great in hir looſeneſſe , greater in reſtraint, 
| A wondrous finner, a mote wondrous faint. 
If my weake mufe long nurſt in wanton lore 
Led by a better choice, then t'was before, 
( Bleſt ſoule) thy prayſes chante : oh ſee and loue $ 
The firſt fruites of hir pennance: from aboue (N 
Dire& hir flight, whiles she thy crophyes ſings, ; 
[ And impe new feathers to hir caimcd wings. Þ>* p 
Chriſts faithful ſpouſe which long had groand , oppreſt Ft { 
- By hell-bred Arzians ſwarming ig the eaſt, 1 
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After th' amazement of that horcid night, | 3 
Was now reſtored to hic wonted light ECO +, | 
By 1uſtin namd' the Elder : fears were paſt, 
And ( wicked errour by faire truth diſplaſt' ) | | 
The Church inioyed an vniuerſal peace So 
Praying che giuer : ſo when loud ſtormes ceaſe, 
The merchanr. ſafe ., paves on-the calmer $shore, 
Such chankefull yowes as he had made before; 
The now. free temples through the cittye , were 
 Throngd' by al ſortes of people : plalmes each where 
- With hymnes of ioy are sþrilld' by eucry tongue, 
And loud Tz-Dzvm's by the Clergy ſung. f 
The noyſe rings through the-ayre : a plealing ſound. 
And there receaud', doth with new toy rebound 
From th' ecchoing angels to, rhallmighty's ears, 
Who pleaſed with their zeale , from ſtarre-crownd' ſpheres 
Viewing the citty and imperial throne | 
Of great Byzannum : approues what's don. _ | | 
Thence Eaſtward twining his all-ſeeing eyes , J | 
The facred land of paleſtine ſurucyes, 
. Na region ſo forcibly inures E EE 
His mild aſpe&, no ayre ſo much-dclights: 
For there's .his garden , there thoſe happy groaues 
Where firſt he foopy ( 0 ſtrange ) to moxral Joues6 
There Caluarye Showerd with zternal blood, 
 There-S1on, Oltuet, and Jordans flood,  __ 
There Naxarerh; Bechlem, pow erfullyeAarreſ 
His heaucnlye eye. :,and oh, aboue the reſt, + 
." Here him a band of liuing fainrs inuites 
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Thealmighty's. ſelf their burning zeal admires, 

Their many altars, and perpetual quyers, 

Their cloſe retired walkes, their ſilent celles, 

Theic lowely cloyſters, and farre diltant welles, 

So ſuncke of purpoſe that their drinke and meate 

Might zqually be purchaſt wity their ſweat, 

For they their food ſeeke in the open helds , | 

Or cate the croppe which their owne labour yeelds. 

Here contemplation without noyſe or ſtrife 

Inioycs it's peace , mixt with the aCtiue life , 

Whiles Mary ſighing {wimmes in piqus teares, 

Laborious Marthe hir burden gladly beares: 

For loue both ſiſters in one bond ynites, 

Shares axqually their labours and delights : 

The world's great Rulcr playes his part the whiles, 

Addes flame ro flames, and art their feruour ſmiles. : 
Yet no one ſoule could fixe with more delighr | 

Th'almighty's eye , then that poore naked wight 

Which howling from the deſarr, with Loud cryes 

And doleful clamours rent the iniurd' skyes: | 

Groueling on earth , hir eyes bathd' in warme ſtreames; _ 

Hir witherd armes parcht' with Sol's fy&ry beames 

vtretchc at their length : the reſt, a naked coarſe 

In hoary treſſes clad : with zealous force | 

She beares at heauens bright gates : and ſtrong in faich- 

Vrgeth hir pardon : and hir pardon hath: 4. 

Haue mercy lord, the worſt of ſinners prayes, 

Mercy my god : forget my damned dayes, - 

For hir dearc ſake, whoſe bleſſed name I beare: 

Ah can a Mary pray , and thou not heare? #7 
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-O powerfull charme ! the very name' could moue 
Both the effeQs of pardon, and of loue. 
That eucrlaſting goodnefle which long ſince 
Had razd' the memory of hir former linnes, 
And thoſe blacke chara&ers, which hur true tears 
Hal1 ( fortheſpace of ſcuen and forty years) 
wasnt with ynwearicd ſtreames : not pleaſd' thatshe 
( whoſe life tall ſinners might a comfort be, 
And hadſo pleaſed his eternal eye). 
Vnknowne, vnhonourd,, in thoſe shades should dye, 
Pointed out of his all fore-ſecing care 
A graue old moncke, his wonders to declare: 
A glorious father , Zoz1mus his name, 
In goodneſle great, great in deſert and fame, 
And who perhaps much greater mighr haue been, 
Had he been lefſe in his owne greatneſle ſeen: 
Poore man already he feemd' cuen toplay 
On yertu's green, and to haue won the day, 
Sings ioyful Pzans , gloryes in his years, - 
| Growne hoary in long pennance: and appears 
Thar defarr's onely ſunne (in his owne light) 
Whence yonger ſaints receaued' a borrowed light, 
Vnwiſe : for whiles he ſnarcheth at a crowne 
Which might ere long, haue iuſtly been his owne, 
He falles : thinkes darkneſle light : falles ſtil, and euen 
As he is falling, thinkes he mounis to heauen, 
So when our Northern Tine (welles ore the ſtrands, 
Planing the fatal foard with both the lands; 
| > * Some 
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A Conuent neere the bankes of Jordan ſtands, 


Some daring traveller ſpurres on enragd, 

Nor ſees the perill ,. til roo far ingagd, 

Meaſiring his owne life by the ea-like ſtreames, 
Too late alas, intrapt' twixt two extreames 

He doubtful pauſcth, if he forward preſſe 

The danger's great, Should he turne backe, not lefle; 
Mean time , pale fear his better ſence bereaues, 

And fiercer currant his weake eye deceaues , 


' For {til borne downe by it's reſiſtlefle force , 


Stil dreames he rides too high : his wiſer hotle 
Bears ſtrongly with the ſtreame, bur toyles in yain; 
His mailter maiſters him : ſome-one amaine 


Whoopes from the shoare, Bear vp, Bear vp : he hears: 


But falle cyes trults more then his truer cars: 

Til ſwept away. by the remorſelefle flood 

H'is loſt, and makes it's faral fir-name good. 
Such or much worſe might haue been Zozzms end, 
Had he not heard a farre more powerful friend, ' 

Who through the organs of a whiſtling wind, 

In acty ſounds thus check his aery mind: 

Many, as aaged, more holy, and lefſe proud, 

T heir vertues in this ſacred defart shrowd : 

Flye therefore hence, and leaue the place, in which 

Pride and ſelf loue thy better thoughts bewitch: 


Not great in circuit , or extent of lands, 
Bur preat in ſanity : ther ſeeke , and find 
The ciire of a ſelt-delighted mind. 
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His eyes are opend', and his fin appears 
More great , augmented by in{uing tears, 

For what can now ſeciirehim, who fel 

(Thinking himſelf intheauen ) as dcepe as Hel: 

He falles as lowe, as he had foard' roo high, 
Antheas-like reſuming ſtrength there by : 

For whilcs he proftrat cleaues rhis mother earth, 

By blazoning in it's molde his baſcr birth, 

He riſcth, ſtrenger then he was before, 

Leſle in his owne eye , but in god's much more: 

And takes bis journey, guided by that hand 

Which carſt when Abram left his natiue land, 

His houſe and friends, was with him! in his way , 

And held Him leaſt he from truth's path -$hould ttray. 

A witherd ſticke his trembling iointes ſuſtaines, | 
Whiles wandring through vaſt woodes, and yaſter plaines, 
Stil from aboue imploring light and grace, 

He ſeckes ncere Tordan the deſired place: 

Which where the river ftrairned twixt two hilles ne” 
The hanging cliffes with hollowe ecchoes shrilles, 

He found ar laſt: a Conuent of {mal showe 

Yet well contriued', the walles and roafe, both lowe, 

No gluring outſide, no art's new deuiſe, - 
Of curious worldlings to allure the eyes: 
-No path but one, and that but litle vid; 

Which brought our xox;m in himſelf confuſd' 

Art ſuch retyredneſſe, to one onely gate, 

Ir opening from within : there weake he fate 

Wich gricfe and toyle : his former life now blames, 


And theſe poore monkes thrice happy he proclaimes, - 
| | | Whoſe 
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Whoſe inward ſan&itye- he quickly gueſt 
By What, their outward folicude exprelt : 
'Thus humbled in himfelf , he knockes with fear 
Asone not wotthy to find entrance there. | 
The porter ( hauing eyed. him through the grats } 
Informes his Prelat of his forme and ſtate: 
He ſtrair deſcending, in the entry meets 


' The ſtranger : whom imbracing, thus he greets: 


Welcom graue father : what could we deſerue? 
Vnworthy ſeruants of him whom you lerue, 
That you should viſit ys here, poore beginners, 
Il mortifycd and halfe-conuerted ſinners? 

Zozim abasht , bends his brim-ſwelling eyes 
Dow ne to the eatth: and ſighing thus replyes: 
i ſeek perteftion here , growne.old in pride 

O take me for his ſake who for ſuch dyed. 
The Abbot glad receaues him : there he liues 
With ſaints, a ſaint : and difinchanted giues 
Not now thimſelf, bur to thoſe holy ſyres 
Verrue's full prayſe : ſees in them, and admires 
Their parience, zeale, humilitye profound, 
Rayſd' by pure rapts aboue the ſtarry round, 


' Nimble obedience, charitye in al, 


Whoſe charter watrants it shal neuer fal, 
Al things wel-orderd', and in the quyer 
Perpetual vigils , harmony, and prayer. 
But winter now declining, had begun 
To feele the power of a warmer ſun 
And Febriiarye old prapatd' ro yeeld 
To ſpringing Marche the honour of the field, 
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Wenſday the firſt of clenſing dayes appeares 

When the whole Conuent to one roome repaitd 

And hauing crau'd aſſiſtance from aboue 

Came forch in vaity, in peace, in loue, - « 
Przpard' to crofle the riuer : as cach year! 
In this bleit ſeaſon they accuſtomd' were, 

To keep lent filent, nor ro meete agen 

Til the renewjng of the ſacred Cene. 

The gate as loathe to part with ſuch loud' gheſts 
Ir's griefe in th'opening with lowd groanes arreſts, 
whiles matching downe to Tordan the whole yuyer 
Ia ordet {ings this plalme led by the Priourt. 


Pſalme 26. 


Ence fear: ourlord's my ſafety and my light: 
My life s prote&or : what $hal me affright? 
Whiles bad men on me rusht, my flcsh to teare, 
My foes who vexr' me feil, and weakened were: 
Oppoled Campes my courage $hall nor quell, 
In battle ſtrong here fixt my hopes $shal dwel; 
One thing Tue aske our lord, this I'le requeſt, 
That in his houſe I all my dayes may reſt, 


KY That I his ioyes may view and temple bleſt; 
\ (081 For he hath kepr me in his ſanQuary, in 
\\824 Ir's cloſeſt yaults, ſafe from the dayes of fin: 
| -'Þ H'ath reard* me on the rock: and plac't me out 
| ; o. Of foe's reache : in his houſe T'ue romd' about, 
$3; Offcing an hoaſte of clamour : I will ſing ek 
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And ſay a pſalme to heauen's zternal king: -. 
My voyce 0 lord to thee loud-crying hear, 
Haue mery on me, andto me giue car, 

To thee my heart ſpake, thee mineeyes defire, 
To thee o lord I cuer will aſpire: 

Turne nor, nor in thy wrath decline thy face 
From me thy ſeruant : help me' with thy grace: 
Oh doe not leaue nor. ſleight me in thy ſcorne 


My ſattiour and my God : for me forjorne 
My patents both haue left : but thaw didſt take 
Compaſſhon on me. Lord vnto me/\\make 


A law in thy way, and the-right}path guide, 

Leaſt my proud enemyes should thee deride: 

Nor yeeld me to the willes of raging foes 

For periurd' witneſſes againſt me roſe, 

And {in hath tyed' Cir ſelf: I shal, I cruſt, 

Thy ioyes ſee, in the region of the inſt: 

Expect our lord and manfully defend 

Thy ſelf: take comfort, and our lord attend. 
| Amen. 


Amen ſung lowde the pſalme concludes : Amen, 

The ecchoing hilles and dales intone agen. 

When they at Iordans bankes arriued, and ſtood 

Muling awhile ypon the ſacred flood, 

The zealous troope with ioy recalles tro mind 

Thoſe wondrous ſignes of loue which to mankind 

God there had sShewd : ſalutes with humble yowes 

The place, it's rutelar Genius: and bowes 
| y B In 


ee Ce ee ee eee ee eee 


* id . 
3 G 
"= os 
2 II 
C GOAL oe, TE; 
———_ — oh I IR % "_ 
%. p - PP. p 
—- - 


% 4 


_—_ n # 
as, = >.3" 4p *" 6 * > 
p = © A” 1 w - ” " a td - 4 > 4 $ 
RR... - Sas Ae Os AIETS WL a. «7 F0 ABCS. bad EET - 
- DARD bk wt b . _F l 6 x = © L V 
oY I £ k 4 —_— þ.n* W Wo, + SE ge 8 . Cn 4a # _ 4 
ad $i, ttt - +6 lt _— be . __ Aa : 4 _*%- T : " -- $> ® - - Hs « 
S —_ end A SA , 7 "I >. 0&7»; £ W = "_ 
- _ k.- a RY . ns (CE, Iz - __ - 
proqrien ith ” : EY + b . _— LIE by 
Jar rn em P, - T &f _ p, * wn _ _— Y - CA —_ bt » o - - - 
ES " - p - ww» « LS FR WP OY & "Ad 2 LY k DH A 
F W- l _—_ d ” þ ” G o — \ 
kc - 5 6 MP oy f Y pa > » & F 


WR | - 


—— 


© RS 


SS 
A. 


Ln 


DO ea d 
Sf % 


a 


Hf ITE ASS 
2 w_ ==> - 
_— —_ - 


: 
HY 


bt. v 


10. 

In memorye of ts ſaints' : fome groucling ye, 
Kiſſe th'halldswed' bankes, and ftreames as: they ſhip by: 
Some gladly vnder*the bleſt current falle, © 
Some wash their heads; their handes and faces all: 
Then ferrying ouer to the farther fide 
They into ſeueral pathes rhemſelues deuide, 
Al to the deſart tending, none can ſtray 
Vnleſſe he meeffe his fellowe in the way, 
For then who firſt rhe other coming ſpyes 
Leauing that walke, to thickes and couercs flyes , 
Leaſt the shye enemye with ſecrer pride 
Should blaſt their betrer ations, Wherr diſcryed 
By more eyes 6k their owne. Ohthat we could 
Thoſe glorious conquefts to the world ynfold, 
which theſe religious fathers dayly gaind 
In their ynboaſted conflis : whiles reftraind 
From mutual conſolations , oft afſayld 
By vilible ſpirits, they as oft pravayld' 
Againſt their fyery legions : reſttefle griefe, 
Furious affautts, fresch combats, no relief, 
No hope, but from aboue : oh tho the height 
Of ſelf-contempr haue left in clowdes of night 
Their memoryes obſcured : yet their fame 
Chara&erd in wide-heauen's immortal frame 
Shal ever liue, and they for ener reft 
In the triumphant manfions of the bleſt. 

Mongſt althefe fathers which even then prepare 

T heir ſoules to theit not rachly hopd? reward, 
Not leaft in goodneffe, tho in order laſt; 
The late checkt Zozimns with zcalous haſt 


Il, | 
Enters the ſolitude : ſpends __ and dayes 


In heauenly contemplations : duely prayes $ 
Ar his accultomd' howers : neuer carey 
But when with famin forc't, and then ſuch meates 
As the wild wood afforded: neuer fleepes _ | 
Bur when ſtolne flumbers through the entries creepes 
Of his watchr ſoule : then ſome knobd' tree in ſtead 
Of pillow ſcrues, the earth, his natwe bed, 
Wide heauen his canopye, his rugge and sheetes 
The froſt's pearld' deawe, cold rines, and piercing fleetes: 
Where with his long white haire and hoarye beard 
Intangled oft in icye knots appeard, , | 
When ſometimes guided by the morning ſtar, om” 
Some times the ſlowe-pacd' waine-mans ſtooping car, 
His weakelegs ( prompted by a ſtrong delire _ 
Where with it ſeemes the willing heayeus inſpire 
His forward ſoule ) refuine their dayly toyle 
Wading through thicke and thin : new longings boyle 
In's flaming breaſt, new thoughts infuſd' from heauen, 
Make the rough wayes ſeeme ſmooth, the mountains cuen, 
W'.iles daylight ſerues his journey neuer ends, 
When night cemes on,the nightin tears he ſpends, 
His cruely humbled ſoule, now onely blind 
To lee it's owne perfeQions, earnes to find 
Some ſaint-like father in that deſart place, 
Who may inſtru& him ini the waye of grace, 
For this he makes reiterated yvowes 
To heauen: for this rocarth his knees he bowes, 
| And ſtrong in faith tho for a time delayed 
Perliſts: ſtil praying hopes, ſtil hoping prayed 
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.* The twentyeth day night's foggye damps had cleard, 
*: & | And brighter ſun'ypon'the heights appeard, i 
A, When he his howers ending, with the day 
in ths 6 Renewed his taske, and weltward tooke his way : 
H-\4 Welſt-ward far of vpon a plaine, he ſpyes, 

M Amoouing bulke, of what his fayling eyes 

{> Cannot yet iudge, but towards it he makes, 

& \ Doubling his pace, and at the neareft rakes, 

{4 Thwarting the ſpatious plaine: nor long it was 
Fa); Ere he a doleful wretch, and naked as 
$f /1 Simplicitye it ſelf, difcernd: whole face 
|; 58; (Tho black and old ) yet wanted nor it's grace: 

Yi  _Whichin a count'nance graue, and wel colmpold' 

4: ( Tho to al weathers and al funs expofd') 

3x! | Held good, againſt the iniuryes of time, 

41 Of place, of gricfe, and of the open clyme: 

627" JH He ſtood aloofe: and viewed hir, whiles hir eye 
T9 {1 Fixr on a+ higher obie&, paſt him by: 
LEFAT | _ * Hir ape, hir naked chin, and vnshorne head, 
19-$I0] Whence white crifpe lockes in froſty cutles were ſpred 
18345 Ouer hir blacker necke, ſtrait made hir knowne, 
Lt Ft A woman : or. th'anatomye of one, 
23308 | Long abſtinence and pennance having brought 
[EH Hir body to a leanneſfe beyond thought, 
F718 Pale trembling fear the monke's whole body shakes. 
+ | And he his owne long-wished hopes miſtakes, 
[27 |  Thinkes that he ſees ſome ghoſt, or Hellish fiend, 
= | To Torments in that wildernefſe contind?. + 

T0 | Yer curbes his fear, and bold in his owne right, 

+1 Prepares him : not vauſed to luch-hght:- . -. 

+ 4 | The 

ECO | JONES 
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The crofle ir's figne*he Ko , firſt on himſelf, 
Then on the ayre, and the ſuppoſed elte , 
Whoſe much conlid'ring eye had neyther ſeen 
Him nor his croffe, but iti! held on the green: 
The monke ſtrait by a better thought inſpird', 
Conceaues his happineſle ſo long deſyrd, 
For which he oft had fighd', and oftimes prayd , 
Whiles in that tedious ſolitude he ſtraid : 
His ſudden fear ro ſudden ioy giues place, 
And he purſues hir ſteppes,' whole ſaint-like face 
Already he diſdaines not to implore, 
But haſtning after, ſends' theſe wordes before: 
O ſtay thou bleſſed ſoule, by heauens beloud,, 
And. be not at a finner's prefence moud. 

The ſo'itary ſaint ( whoſe long-cloſd cars 

Had heard no voice in ſeuen and forty years, 
Nor doleful eyes yet mer with any face 
Of mortal creature in that forlorne place) 
Amazcd' and blushing at hir naked plight, | 
Borne on the wings of shame takes ſpeedy flight, 
And in'thoſe long knowne woodes a Skilful guide, 
Striues in the depth of them hir shame to hide. 
The aged father ſtrengthned with deſyre 
Flying with cqual ſpeed, purſues the flyer: 
She falt, he faſter runs, she prayes, he cryes: 
And when his feet faylc followes with his eyes: 
A wondrous race, fole angels looking on, 
Firteſt ſpeQarours when fuch angelsrun : 
But Zozzmws winnes ground, and gets ſo-near, 
As $he { he thought) theſe breathlefle words might heare: | 
+7 IN | Oh 
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Oh ſtay : by his great name I chee coniure 


For whom thou liuEſt in folitude obſcure : 

Take pitty of mine aage,my liluer haires, 

Whole trolty white the markes of reuercnce þeares: 

car me a doleful (inner: ah regard 

Thete flowing tcars : cucn as thou hopes reward 

Airer {0 ſtrange a pennance ; doe not flyc, 

Nor criicl ro a dying man denye "EB 

Thy prayer and bleſling: for his loue, I lay, 

Who fligatech none thac with true teruour pray: 

Thus >raying ch'old man ran, and running prayd' 

Hyr anſwer shame, and inward griefe delayed: 

He vex: with labour, much more vext in mind, . 

Stil begs, ſtil cryes, itil's anſwerd with che wind. 
A p' .ne there'was where in ſome winter-torrent 
Had lett the vaſt print, of it's elder current : 

The $hiuerd rockes and rent vp oakes yet showd', 

">w dreadtully it earſt had ouer flowed, 

Now a dryc channel, hollow, empty, wide, 

Through which a litle brooke did ſtealing glide 

A.monglt the crags and logges: which ſince that aage 

The iwelling flood had Ictt, markes of it's rage: 

Th Agipian firſt to this dryc gulte attaind, 

S!iprt lightly through,and further bank had gaignd', 

When thold man panting, weake, and wholy ſpent, 

Feartul ro yenture on the rough deſcent, 

Taxes vp: yet with his voice purſues the ſaint, 

Reiterares with tears his late complaint , 

Contures hir by hir ſelf, thoſe Taues, that wood 

The wiuncfle of hir life, by al that's good 


15+ 
In heaucn or earth: and finding all but vaine 
Howles and laments his yndeſerued paine; 


Then roaring out with doleful out cryes shrilles > - 

The channel's concaue and the hanging hilles, 

From whence redoubled they againe rebound t., 

Through echoes ſad,a lamentable ſound. hs | 08 
The holy fugitif, mou'd with his tears, } . 6 


Replyed at alt, andthus made known bir fear, 
Time-honourd Zozzmas , whole lite and name 
I honour from my foule : bear with my $shame, 
And nakednefſe, which Shuns thy grauer ey- 
And tho vnwilling, yet is forc't to flye: + 
Bur if a caytif wretch thou needs wilt grace, 
And longit' to ſee a forlorne finner's face: 
Lend me thy cloake that clad therein, I may 
Bleſt with thy bleſſing, praying with thee pray: 
The monke's amazd', to hear his name from one 
To whom he altogether was vnknowne: 
Yet filently admiring that fore-fig ht, 
Which he new came from more than human light 
H1s martle throwes, which whiles he walkt alide 
She taking vp, about hir shoulders tyed: 
Then to him came: he ac hir feet adores, 
And benediCftion with tcers implores: = 
She no leſſe humbled, proſtrat alfo lyes, 
And craues that which he both craves, and denyes, 
50 whiles they for each other's blefling {trine, 
Rorh want what both would haue, but neyther Cie: 
Art laſt, th Egiptian thus hir fute renewes, 
fnd with fresh wonders his aflent purſues: 


Father, 
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Father, denyc notto a wretch that grace, 
Which i5 moſt proper to your years and place, 
Your Sancticyc and habit : your pure hand 
Which clayly coudherb , and bath at command 
OuT God and mak?/. is itſelf thereby 
Mos ble : and'ts vlefſing Should ro none denye. 
Zozum abasht', repiyes with ſobs and rears, 
- Moit bleged mother, ah it wet appeats | 
» Thal nothing from your knowledge is conceal , 
Towhaus 1 in fpirit theſe thin are reueald, 
Happy Whaaſe better part to+# +45 world dead 
' Is to the boſom of it's maket tied, 
Where your pure {oule in his bright eye diſcoucrs 
"hos Secrets, which are onely gen to louers: 
Q Since- Our merits are not iugd' by place, 
Bul bythe guifts of his effeual grace, 
Let not your ſanctity dildaine to bleſlc 
Our more in dignity, in goodneſle leſle, 
The Father thus importunately prayed: 
She with compaſhon moud' kneeld vp, and fayd: 
Blessed bt God, who ſauecs the ſoules of men: 
1hen roſe : and Zoxrm rifing, cryed Amen. ON” 
Father (faith sh2) loe, you haue found art Jaſt 
Aft &r much toyle, and many labours palt, 
A molt infortunate creature, and one, 
Whoſe litle goodneſſe had you ſooner knowne, 
You would not with ſuch earnelt zeale haue fought, 
Nor a poore {inner's {1ght to dearly bought : 
Yet fince I thinke you onely were defignd' 
By heauens high will, theſe filent shades to find, : 
| T'impart 


I'7. 

T'impart ſome pious help, which wel I know, 
Your charitable hand is ſent to doe 
Abour this wretched carcaſle : pray , relate, 
How things are ſwayd' abroad, ſay in what ſtate 
Th'affaires of Emperours and Chriſtians are? 
How .th'holy church, and our brethren fare? 

He anſwer made: our mother church long toſt 

With Arrian ſtormes , long by bad princes croſt, 
At laſt inioyes a calme of wished peace, 
Whiles hereſyes and cul tum Its ceaſe, 
_ Through your good prayers : w hetefore let me crauc 
Some part inthem, l{ince they ſuch power haue: 
Oh if direRed by the powers aboue 
I hither came, nor my poore preſence moue 
Your ſoule, to iuſt contempt: be pleaſd' to pray 
For me ſtaind' finner, that this tedious way 
May not be wholy fruuleſſe , which I tread, 
Ready to make my paſſage to the dead, 
Pray for the churche, whole world,and for me craue 
That I may part ſecurely ro my graue, 

Father ſayd she: not I: a finful wretch, 

But you your purer hands to heauen $nould ſtretch, 
For al diſtreſſed ſoules : this as our due, 
We from your ordets challenge, and from you: 
Yet ſince-obedience bids me to fulfil 
Not what I think moſt fic, but what you wil, 
Loe, I obay; this fayd: she humbly folds 
Her much-worne knees, hir naked hands she holds 
Stretchr at their ful length , to the Orient 5kye , 
Her ſoule cuen ſwimming in her fixed eye: 
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Silent she prayes the cauſc her tears muſt gaigne, 

Dumb oratours which neuer pleade in vain, i” 
Vncuitable charmes,al- torcing {treames, 

Which heauen delighting in, with powerful beames 
Attracts ynto it lelf, and with ſuch force, 

As euen the compound of hir heauier corſe 

Followes her melting ſoule, and fixt remaines, 

Berwixt heauen's bright arche, and carth's ſpatious plaines: ' 
Whiles it more light the whirling orbes tranſcends, 
And to the boſom of it's maker rends. 

Zozim thewhile admiring. that high grace, 

And feruour, which appeared in her face: 

Now loſt in wonder, tethe low eatth linkes, 

And at his owne lamented coldneſlſe $shrinkes: 
Thumps his bare breaſt, and as he groueling lyes, 
Deplores his owne finnes, and for mercy cryes: 
When loe the flyefiend prompts him, that this mighe 
Be ſome illuſion, ſome infernal ſpright, 

And ſtickes not wrongfally himſelf Caccuſe, 

(Who iuſtly would not) th'old man to abuſe: 

Poore man he doubrs, and whiles he feares deceats 


Is coſend”: Satan ſmiling at his cheace. 
When $he, whoſe ſoulc had ſtrayd' aboue the ſphares, 
Rerourning to herplace perceaud' his feares 
Through the clear glaſſe of that eternal lis hr, 
Through which al ſee , but ſee not with (uch fight: 
Facher, ſfayth $she : what troubled thought is this ? 
Which makes you indge of me, and iudge amille, 
As though 1.onely made i'showe to pray, 


A ambling- blocke of ſcandal i in yu way : 
I am 


4 
2 


J 
19, 


T am no ſpirit : but true flesch and blood, 
Once white as ſnow, washt inthal-clenſing flood 
Of holy baptiſme : now as blacke as Shame 
And lin can dye an euct-tainted fame: . 
Here-with her forhead, eycs, her lips, and breſt, 
Signing them with a reddy hand he bleſt: 
Saying, o father, may our lord preſerue 
Al theſe poore ſoules, which him would trulye ſerue, 
From Satan and his fleights. Whoſe hopelelle {tate 
Doth not a lictle grudge our better fate. 

He falling at her feer, his owne breaſt beates, 

And her whole life's relation thus intreates: 
Bleſt ſaint : whoſe ſoule from worldly noyſe deuided, 
Is in this wilderneſle by angels guided, 
Euen for his ſake, who for our ſakes was borne 
Of virgin's ſpotleſſe wombe,whom raggdandrtorne 
The Angels in mount Calurye ſaw amazd: 
And on his wounds with admiration gazd: 
For his dear fake I ſay: for whom thou bearſt' 
Theſe markes of pennance, for whoſe loue thou wearlt 
This glorious nakednefle : oh let-me know 
What, whence, thou art , and how long tis agoe, 
Since firſt thou hither cameſt, a heauenly ghelt, 
Leauing the world impou'risht of it's beſt: 
Oh ſay : and nothing in darke ſilence fold, 
Which to God's holy honour may be told. 
For this (it ſeemes ) this redious life of mine 
Hath ban prolongd' by prouidence diuine, 
For this, dire&ed by a heauenly yoyce, 
I left my natiue celle ; and former choyce, 
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20. 
My ſelf alone in theſe darke caues defignd , 
The rareſt wonder of this age to find: 
And wil you(ahroonice) thoſe great workes hide? 
Which God himſelf ( it ſeemes ) would haue diſcryed: 
High graces off to priuat ſoules are lent, 
Bur to. a general good their vſe is ment, 
Theſe by concealing, you'l vſurpe a due, 
We muſt afcribe to heauen, and nor to you, 
The holy penicent with tears, begins 
To cal to memory her former {innes: 
Then ſighing, ſpoke : behold, my vnfaind priefe 
And blushing eyes bewray my guilty life, 
Though my grieud' ſoule paint in this outward showe 
Thoſe ſoares, which on ir like foule leapers growe, 
Since you my naked out fide did behold , 
I $hal with like ſimplicitye vnfold 
A blacker inſide, and ſuch {ins, I fear, 
You't flyc me as ſome fiend, when them you hear : 
Firſt praying you, inceflantly to pray, 
Thar in the laſt of dayes, that dreadful day 
To guilty ſoules, when heauen and earth combind 
Shal ſtand againſt vs, I may mercy find. 
With teares he onely anſwring: she purſues 
And adding tears to tears, hir grief renewes. 
Borne, where the fruitful Nile oreflows the land, 
And leaues it mannurd' to the-farmers hand, 
- At tweluc years age cloggd with the tender loue 
-:*. And care of mine old parents ,I remoue 
To Alexandria that royal ſeate, 
That farre-famd' licle world, that citty great, 


That 


GIFT, 
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That fatal rocke, on which much youth vnſtayd' 
And many a lady's honour shipwrack made, 
Who now with me, may curſe that il-famd* coaſt 
On which our better names we fondly loſt, 

I blush to ſpeake my firſt fault , and to tell, 
How from the ſtate of innocence I fell, 

Nor think it fit, your chaſter eare to wound 
With the molt horrid and dereſted ſound, 

Of my vnſatiably bad deſires: 

No flame can match them but hel's natiue fycrs.: 
Let this ſuffice, tul ſeuenteen years, and more, 

1 in that citty liud' a common whore, 

Neyther did I at firſt mine honour graunt 
Tempred with gold, or ouercome with want: 
Nor {ſince through attarice haue I welterd in 

Th' vn bridled rage of this deteſted fin, 

But drownd' in damned lults, I held the vice 
Reward ſufhcient, and its owne price, 

Where by to fin, and craft in ſin, inurd, 

More cuttomers I wickedly allurd, 

Liuing vpon my necdle bare and poore, 

Whiles forct' to beg my bread fiom dore to dore: 


Curſt wretch the mouthes of Orphans to defraud , 


And who firſt made bleſt poucrty a bawde, 
Which rather then the charges should diſtaſte 
My wicked mates, I willingly imbrac't: 
Thus long I ſayld on deepe damnation's ſeas, 
Whiles onely luſt my luſttul ſoule could pleaſe, 
Yer ſtil ynſatisfyed, and-neuer tyrd' 
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22. 
The more I ſind , the more to fin defiree”, 
When one day, walking onthe fandes, I ſpyed 
Great multitudes thronging to this ſea-ide, 
Bound for the holy land : the feaſt drew near 
Of th' holy roode, and theſe al pilgrims were: 
With them ſome toye, or rather {ome bad fiend 
Tooke me to ioyne: I cal4ro one : my friend, 
Pray tel me, is there roome aboard to ſpare, 
Enough he anſwerd, paying for your fare: 
Tush, with foule cellures. yl |: here's as good, 
Making my fouler meaning ynderſtood. 
Pardon me holy father, for I wrong 
Your chaſter eare,detayning it ſo long 
On theſe blacke ſins, which whiles 1 here declate, 
My bane ful breath infe&s the purer ayre: 
And hcauen knowes with what horrors I relate 
Thabominations of my former ſtate: 
Mother,ſfayd he, let not this clowde of shame 
Obſcure the glory due to his great name, 
Whoſe power and grace: ſuch crymes can onely clear, 
And no where more then in our {ins appear. 
Then $he continued thus : ypon: the ſand 
Ready toboate I ſawe an able band 
Of tall yong men, 'mongſt whom I ruſhing in, 
With frontlefle impudence did thus begin: 
Haue with you gallants, where ſo ere y'are bound, 
Andthinxe not , an of me (firs) yon have found 
A thanklefſe wretch, for truely you $hal ſee, 
Thar I am open hearted, kind and free: 


My ſtrange immodclty their laughter moues, 
| They 
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They al profeſſe, and I accept their loues: 


With ſuch lewd ſpeeches, and much worſe then theſe, 


I woed thoſe yourks, and with them tooke the ſeas, 
Hoping, it cuer, in ſuch choyce to find 

Pleaſure, as ample as my boundleſſe mind. 

Now o thou man of God how can I tell 

Thoſe ſins, fic onely ro be knowne in Hell, 

No mortal tongue can ſpeake, no godly care 

Can without horror, their relation hear : 

Yet this lle fay : what arr, or luſt could doe, 

What fiends could tempt the worſt of creatures to, 
I there came guilty of : which when I now 
Recall ro memorye, I wonder, how | 
Thoſe ſwelling tydes were not allowd' to ſweep 
My {inful foule co th euer-laſting deep: 

Ah no ! whiles I euen in ſins ocean liud' 

That shoare-lefle mercy my poore loule repriud”: 
That long-forbearing God, w ho would haue none 
To perish, calmd' from his eternal throne 

The fury. of the ſea,and angry wind, 

Againſt their maker's enemye combind. 

Ar lait we landed on the Syrian $shoarec: - 

I ſtil che ſame,taled on my hellish ſcore, 

For al that journey, as by land we went, 

My malice on the wreak of ſfoules was bent, 
Not onely finning. with my long-knowne band, 
Bur tempting many, natiues of the land, 
And eucn to them, who for deuotion came, 
Shame-lefſe to all made proffter of my shame. 

Now O, the yery thought for iudgement calles 
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2.4. 
Of thoſe ſinnes , which within the holy walles 
I durſt commit, enen where a crimſon flood 
Had washt the ſtreets with my wrongd' ſauiours blood: 
Where not one ſoule ſo bad, as had the force 
Toviewe thoſe places, without ſome remorle, 
My diuelish ſelf excepted : dare I ſay 
That on the Ecue of that al-honourd' day, 
Nay euen the day of th'exaltation : I 
(When euery one repented, euetry eye 
Was turnd to heauen ) contriud' rhe. while ro winne 
As many partners, as I could, to linne, 
Pardon my $shame fir if roo faſt I run 
From this foule Hell, ro the more gratious Sun 
Of my conuerſion : no wordes can " expreſſe 
My linnes, the mercyes of my God, much leſle. 
Bright was the morne, and Tythons loue, graye-eyed, 
Her pureſt skye in purpled ſtreames had dyde, 
'The golden Sun, which then appeard before 
I'ts ylual time, ran poaſting to adore 
The cuer-honourd crofle : dumb things declard' 
Their ioye by lignes, and for the feaſt prepard: : 
Noe foule, in _ the fouleſt ſinnes had ſwarmd', 
Bur then came with remorce and pennance armd', 
I who thatſacrament of grace abhord', 
More than the iuſt edge of heauen's angry ſword, 
Neuer more bold in ſin, more hard in hearr, 
Came in tkis feaſt to att my hellish parr, 
Where with coye lJookes, and wanton words, in yaine, 
I labourd ſome vahappy ſoule to gaigne, | 


Thus wicked both in a&ion and incent , 5 
| I with 
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[I with the people to, the temple went. 

A building of ſuch glory, ſtate, and coſt, 

Mineeyes in it's vnineaſurd* hugeneſle loſt, 
Could nor bur vnder-prize thole anrique frames, 
Wherewith our /Eg5pr it's leſſe wonders fames: 
The 5kye-crownd roofe ( which inthe midſt no art 
Could ioyne ) the holy Sepulchre, and part 
Of Caluary, includes in th'oual round 
Of it's extended circuit, vaſt, profound; 
I'ts out fide (sheeres of braſſe ) with fyerye ſtreames 
Blinds curious eyes from Sols' retorted beames ; 
White marble-columnes ſeuenty three, vphold 
The inſide, archr, and parietted- with gold: 
Each pillars baſe and cornish cut, and wrought 
In curious imagery, the tranſomes fraught 
With counterfairs of ſaintes , ſuch as old time 
Hath moſt eſtcemd of, in the churches prime: 
Gallerd aboue, the walles and arches creſted, 
Twice-guilr, and with choyce floritrye inuelted: 
Party-colourd marble laid checkerwile, 
| In varyed heawes the polishrt flooer dyes: 
The windoors equal to the roofe in height, 


Through the whole fabricke ſpreade a gladſom light, 


Whereof each one ſupported with three rowes 
Of marble pillars, like ra temple showes : 
Between each ranke with running cranſomes croſt 
Fretted with gold, and curiouſly imboſt: 

The outlide of the wall, (where wall there was, 


For ſome might think it had no wall but glaſſe) . 


Had round about, with-in it's hollow pents 
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226. - 
The elittring Natues of a thouſand® ſaintes, : 
With 1uch rare art, in the pure matble carud', 
The wukmanslip alone for wonder ſerud”, 

Such is ihns ſumptuous temple : than the which, 

The world hath none more greate, more famd', more rich, 
The worke of Roman Hellen : hauing viewd' 
This goodiy building , boldly I intrude, ' 
Borne wich the ride of the in-prealing crowde, 
Which like the oceans {welling billowe flowd)', 
To theeniry of the caurch: foole that I was! 

To think luch {ins cou'd through that portal paſſe, 
The double gare within it's brazen leaues, 

Without rcliſtance, the whole prefle receaues, 
Where I in impudency onely ſtrong, 

Thought to haue palt with che more pious throng: 
Bur as the crowde had {wayd' me to the gate, 

I ſtil was driven backe, by ſome hidden tate: 
Thouſands I ſawe, which paſt on euerye ſide, 
Encrance to none, but to my felf, denyed: 
Toucht'with amazement, not yet with remorſe, 
Againe I torward preaſt with greater force: | 
Againe that extern angry arme, I feele, 

And forc't backe with a greater force, I reele: 
Fuen they, who in the ſtreame next ro me were, 
Paſt freely through the gares, and left me there: 
Thrice thus enraged, through the throng I brake, 
Thrice, in the fame fort, I was beaten backe: 

Ar laſt perpiexr in mind, in body-tyrd', 

Contfuld' with shame, and yonder, I retyr@. 


27. 
Faint I ſate downe, and eying th'open pate, 
Thus frected to my ſelf : what (ullen face 
Reſiſts my entry ? and with broad diſgrace 
Excludes me onely from this hallowed place? & 
O, in this world of people is there none? ; 
With as great ſinnes, although perhaps, leſſe known 
Than mine are, which haue entred : if there bee? 
Why am I onely plagud', al others free? 
Here wrath and indignation inflame 
My vndiſccrning ſoule, with angry shame: 
Blind that I was, who in this frantick moode, 
Could nor diſcrye the firſt ſpring of my good: 
Bur tamer reaſon calming this hot brunt, * 
Summons my palt life to a ftrift account, 
Forcing my much-rakt' memory t'vnſcroule 
My too-long- folded finnes, a: fatal roale: 
My ſceing foule with ghaſtlye terrours faintes, 
Chill horrour in deaths paleſt colours paints 
Diſmaydneſle in my face , hel in my thought, 
And al the torments wherewich hel is fraught. 
Here grace began it's powerful beames to shed, 

. Which in my ſoule, remorſe and ſorrow bred: 
Thoſe hydeous finnes which carſt bur paſtimes were , 
Through this new light, in their true forme appear, 
Such, as their greatnefle none elle can conceiue, 


Nor others better-minded, would belecne, = 


1 harteuer ſuch ſinnes were : ſinnes which the earth 
W.re guiltletſe of, had it not giuen me birth, 
A greater monſter than the which, til now 
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28. 


It neuer teemd', nor after this shal' doe: 

Fear of eternitye, and hel's blacke $hades, 

With horrours neare my fainting ſoule inuades, 
That cunning fiend', which hitherto had ſoothd' 
My {ſinful diſpoſition, and had\{moothd' 

The harsh way of damnation, how appears 

In his owne hideous shape, augments my feares, 
Makes my {ins greater, then indeed they are , 
For none ſo great as ought to caule diſpaire, 

Elſe infinitely bad , we night ſinne more, 

Than Gods moſt infinite goodneſle could reſtore, 
O father, how the griefe of what had paſt, 
And fear of torments , which for cuer laſt, 

Rent my ſad heart, where in dcſpaire tooke place. 
Striving to.dimme thar licle beame of grace, 
Through which my fſoule already did begin 

To fee, and hate the fouleneſle of it's (in: 

When loe on each fide troubled, and diſtreſt, 
That ſelf-ſame grace my weeping eye addreſt 
T'a goodly image, heawd' in parian ſtone: 

The virgin mother, with her litie one, 

Folded in her pure armes : ſuch as the light 

Of the twin-ſtarre, shewes in a ſtormy night 

To hope-leſle faylers, ſuch appeatd this phare 

To my foule , running th:hazard of deſpaire: 
With humbled head, and much more humbled heaxt 
I kncele, and, kneeling, thus my woes impart: 
Molt bleſſed virgin, farre more bleſſed mother 

O euer bleſt in Ka , aboue al other, 


Althongh I know, how il, fo dire a wretclz 
May 


29, 
May her polluted hands for fauour ſtretch; 
How il I may preſume to looke for grace, 
From thy deſeruedly auerted face, 
Since hel more oppolite can nothing find, 
To the eternal purity of thy mind, 
Then this confuſed chaos of al crimes, 
Slaue to her luſtes, and monſter of theſe times: 
I know ſo ſtaind a ſoule should not expect: 
Other, from thee, than hatred, and negleQ, 
Yer ſince it pleaſd' that litle ſon of thine, 
That mighty God, that power al-diuine, 
For ſo defpiſd'a wretch, himſelf t'expoſe 
To al our miſeryes, and diſaſtrous woes; 
Mother of mercy, b'it not ſayd, that tno 
Didit' ere rcie, an humbled linner's vow: 
Obraine for me (what can that ſon refuſe 
For which ſo dearly loud' a mother ſues) 
Thar I poore ſinner, though a worth-leſle gheſt, 
Yet may aſliſt at this al-honourd' fealt , 
And proftrat, with true ſorrow, may adore 


The markes of his dear wounds, and ſacred goare: 


Thou ſpot-lefſe virgin, which art euer bent 
To ſuccour ſuch, as truely would repent: 

Loe here I vow, and from this hower begin 
To hare, and fly al pathes, which leade to tin: 
Be thou my ſuerty ( who can alleadge 

To thy great ſon a more accepted pledge) 
As ſoone as entred I $hal haue adord' 

His holy croſle, and his great name implord” 
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My ſelf from worldly TS: w1l retyre, 
Botn truely in effe&t, and in delire : 
Be thou my guide, and gratiouſly impart , 
Comfort, and help : for thou my ſuercy art. 
Thus hauing prayd : not rashly , contident, 
Vnder ſo great a patroneſle I went, 
And where the meeting throngs of ſuch as enterd, 
Shock't with the ifſaers forth, I feareleſſe venterd: 
Oh facher, hear, and wonder : haue you ſeen 
The iuſtling waues on Neptune's foaming green? 
Wacn windes and tides, at yariance, ſtrongly plea 
For empire , on the billow-breaking fea: 
No otherwiſe, the floating multitudes 
Shouldring each other in oppoſed crowdes, 
In ſtreames yncertain yet, waue too and fro 
Whiles ſome roale backwards others forward flowe, 
Theſe comming on euen at the porral fayle, 
Now th'out commers, thiincommers now preuayle:- 
My ſelf, like to a vowe-shot arrow flew, 
And borne with equal ſpeed , through eyther crow 
(Which way or how I palt I can not tell) 
Profirat before the figne of triumph fel. 
Here feare and horrour, ſpringing from thetydc 
Of ouer-flowing ioye, my ſoule denide, 
Guilty of it's owne fins: a flood of teares, 
Baiges of inward ſorrow , drowne my feares 
In ſeas of true content: no ioyc hath life 
Co:npard' tothis ſad ioye, this ioye-ful griefe: 
Hence, ſptings true hatred of my former ins, 
Heace, heauealy loue with better hopes begins 


Toſpreade 


| 3le 

To ſpreade pure flames, and my beſt part inſpires, 
O that a ſtreame of tears should rayſe ſuch fyers! 
The marbled flooer groueling 1 embrac't, : 
And cleanſd' the checkerd flags with kiſles chaſt, . 
Then crawling on, and kneeling at the foote 
Of th'holy croſle,l bathd' it's ſacred roote 
With flowing tears, and empty Loales adord' 
Yer with the blood of my redeemer goard': 
Oh what a full content, what ſeas of bliſle 
My ſoule ſwam in ! loſt in che yaſt abyſle 
Of that ynmeaſurd' love , which for our good 
Left theſe ſad matkes, of his mucth-waſted blood: 
Vnworthy I, my ſexes shame, the worſt 
Of MXgipr's monſters, and the moſt accurſt, 
Led by ſo great a patroneſle, was free | 
To kiſle the foote , of. his blood-honourd tree, - 
And through her fauour made my guilty eyes 
Partakers of it's glorious miſteryes : 
And oh ſuch fweetnefle there, ſuch odours felt, 
As none can gheſle, the ſame who haue not {melt 
A heauenly ſent: the like , no flowryc held, 
Perfumd* panchaia, nor Sabza, yeeld: | 
My harder hart now in warme tears diſtilles, 
And inward comfort my whole ſenſes thrilles 
O may al ſuch as are opprecſt in mind, 
The hke relict in true repentance find. 

The brazen gates no-ſooner had I paſt, 

When my whole burden on.the green I caſt, 


Before the image, where I firſt had prayd, 


And 
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2. 
And mindful of my former an fayd: 
Mother of Gad, who doeſt to none refuſe 
Mercy, vnlefle thy mercyes they abuſe, 
Through thee I haue this glorious fight obtaind, 
Not with a wicked eye to be prophand, 
Through thee Ile glorifye my God, who ſaues 
The (inner, which through thee his mercy craues: 
What can a wretcn ſay more? or more requyre? 
Hauing from thee obtaind her hearts defire: 
Tis now my curne: bleſt virgin : here I ſtand; 
Ready t'oblſerue my vow, and thy command, 
O teach me hcauen's path, yet vnknowne, to tread, 
And in the way of truth , thy pupil leade. 
This ſaid: as I was riling from my prayer, 
A heauenly voice came through the open ayre, 
Flye to the deſart : there, ſad ſoule repent, 
Beyond the Jordan: there find true content. 
My wembling knees on earth againe I fold, 
And out-ſtretcht hands to heauen's bright arches hold, 
Alme virgin, loc, here once more, I abiure. 
T he world and fin: thou which art cuer pure, 
Mother, and mayd: if gladly all I leaue, 
And naked, to thy dear proreQion cleauc, 
If readily I follow thy command, 
O doe not thou with-draw thy belping band, 
Bur thy poore creature guide, preſerue, defend, 
Til in thy ſon, my-ſelfe and vowes both end: 
Here-with I roſe : as I departed thence, 
Some charitable man ſtoprt rhree ſmal pence 


In to my hand : with which in halt 1 bought 


Three 


| Three penny loafes, and by the baker caught 


The way, to Iordan which I was to take , 
With teares the holy citty I forſake, , 
Thefayling ſun, yet, wictha ruddy light | 
I could ſec glimring on-mount Carmel's height, 
When to a licle chappel of St. Ihon, 
Ihon, holy Zachary'es more holy ſon, 
Weary and weake I came: this chappel ſtood 
Vpon the bankes of the delired flood, 
There, as the ſun cuen hid his ſea-drencht beames, 
Handes., face, and feer, I washe in liuing ſtreames: 
The night I ſpend in prayer, and withteares 
Reade the blacke legend of my {inful yeares: 
Preparing my ſtaind ſoule, with vnfaind griefe, 
'T he next day, to reccaue the foode of life. 
Juſt heavens be mercitul: I know I went 
Vnworthily to this great ſacrament, 
O ſacred manna, fountaine of al good, 
©O deified bread, o angel's foode, 
Hide me 1n thy eternal mercyes,from | 
The dreadful iuſtice of thy threatned doome: 
Neuer ſicke ſoule preſumd' in houſe prophane, 
So glorious o gh-lt to entertaine: 
Bur oh vnſearched ireaſures ! boundlefle ſeas ; 
Of mercyes and of gocdneſſe! when I ceaſe | 
Thy mercycs and thy prace to magnifie , 
© ler mc without grace and mercy dye: 
Neuer ſick« ſoule, ſo lame, and impotents 
So full of horrours, which durlit yer preſcnt 
Irs nakcd infide, io that heauenly ghclt, 
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”  Receaud' more comfort in £ ſacred feaſt, 
Than I pooreinhet : yndeſerued prace 
Did neuer yet more amiably imbrace, 
A leaprous-ſoule, reſtord' with angel's foode, 
And cleanſed with ty God's al-clenfing blood: 
The inward ioy, and ſpiritual delight, 
The peace of mind, and comfortable light; 
Which ( liberally infuſed from aboue) 
Fierd my ſoule with euerlaſting loue, 

' Were ſuch, as should my wordes hope to deliver, 
My wordes would wrong the bounty of the: giuer: 
Alas how oft, to ſolitude confind', 

Haue I ſince then, with holy hungar pind” 

Afcer this bleſſed food : how oft diltreſt, 

And with the weight of mine owne woes oppreſt, 
Haue I in agony, and hellish dread, 

Sighed for the comfort of this heauenly bread: 
How oft in bicterneſſe and drought of heart, 
Haue I aſpird, hut ro ſome litle part, 

Of this oreflowing grace, this taſt of heauen, 
Now to a wretch ſo prodigally ginen: 

Ah I deferud it not4 my finnes wete ſuch; 
Rather what then I had was too rob much, 

Yet he who knowes both when and how to giue g 

Will, when his pleafd', a famishr wretch relieue. 

Oh father, might a knner'euer pray ' ; 
Wich ſuch full comfort, as I did rhat day, ' 
How $hould we'beat our (in's deferued paine 5 ' 
W:thour which heanenily ioyes are hopd' im vaine: 

\ Bur I che time, in niite ewne paſſions'ſpertd, + | 

/ Dy Wronging 


Wronging your care, which craues my ſtory's end, 
Yer as you ſec I can not wel ler paſle 

This plealing memory fo then I was 

No lefle vnwilling to forlake the place, 
Wahcercin vnworthy, I receaud ſuch grace. 


From hence, about high noone, though loth I part, 


More ſtrong, more comtorted, and light of heart, 
Th:n euer | had been: prone on the bankes 
Ot tiluer Iordan, I yeeld huambleſt thankes 
To iy great miſtriſſe, for | mult ro her 
All tauvurs what ſo ere and guifts referre, 
Her (on a: her increatye $hal beitowe, 
For al through her that's giuen,to her I owe: 
W ch tcars I craue that sbe vouch ſafe rabare 


My God's iuſt wrath, whom in ſuch wretched ſtate, 


] had preſumd', vnworthy , to recCiue, 

That be my faulty rashneffe would forgiue, 

Then in his late-cry&d mercy«s confident, 

My elf and all rhis heauenly will preſent, 
My prayer ended: on the tufted grafle 
Earth's natif Carpet, halfe a loafc I place, 

And fitting downe on Iordan's lowry bed, 

Prayling thalmighty's name, I cate my bread: 

My h:irſt I quench in the vndamagd* flood, 


For what I rooke in drinke , my tears made good, 


Contented with this ſober fare I riſe, 

And ro the orient skye couuert mine eyes, 
Giuing all thanks ro him, who co all giues, 
And with due fooge his creacures relicues : 


That euc, and molt part of that CA I ſpcac 
s | ,-> 4 
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In prayer : the reſt to careful lumbers lent: 

Early. next morning , ere the riſing ſun: 

Had. from the eaſt his dayly courſe begun, 

Watchful. I riſe my knees and heart I bowe,. 

Weepc,.and-reiterate my former yow, . 

And hauing to the glorious'v'rgin-prayd 

More. carneltly then euer, for her ayd: 

In)al my. a&ions, til my ſoule inlargd” 

From mortal fetters, had it's yowes diſchargd,. 

With conſtant purpoſe, neuer to forſake 

The courſe, by. her addrefle I was to take, 

Strait boating ouer tbe ſaint honourd flood , 

I: hid me in this vnfrequented wood:' 

From-w hich time, euer flying, I haue fled, 

And this yaſt 'deſart's depth inhabited, 

ExpeCting him -withi loue and'fear, who ſaues 

The humbled ſimner, which, his mercy craues. 
Here $he concluded: he, whoſe rauishrt ears 
Had.ſeemd tranſported to th'/harmonial ſperes, 

Whailes:she ſpake ſweeter muſicke, now dilpleaſd' 

Thoſe. accents of her heauenly voyce were ceaſd', . 

Hoping a whule, that of her ſelf, she would 

Some other paſſage of her life have told,” 

Stood mwe : bur litent Shame,with downe=caſt cies 

Her aaged face in vittue's colour dyes,” 

Art things her ſelf had'ſayd : this he perceaues: - 

And thus with wordes, her of newe words deceaues: : 

How-.-long (o {4inted finner) is it fince - 

Theſe woods their firſt blifſe borrdwed, from thy finnes. | 

Forty ſeuen times ; ; fayd he, the golden fun: 


Through 
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Through the twelue fignes it's compleate race hath run: 
For fo oft haue I markt theſe trees left bare , 
And their rich our-fides nipt by th' colder ayre. 
As oft, (if this we reckon) haue I ſeen 
The fragrant ſpring reſtore their natiue green, : 
Since Sions holy citty I forſooke, 
And pennance in this deſart vndertoke. 
Zozim againe ; how haue you liud' fince then, 
Whicher relicud' by angels, or by men? 
Haue you in peace and withourt Strife. attaind ' 
To this perfcCion's height, vnſtopr, ynſtraind: 
Or haue you felt the ciuil violence- 
Of lawlcſle paſſons? reaſon againſt ſence, 
Will oppoſtte to wi'l, and. rebell nacure 
In armes, againſt the Jaw es of -it's creatour: 
Hath not that common foe , w hoſe ſubtle ſleight 
Some times cranſformes him.to an angel brighr, 
Some times puts on the.-hydeous shapc. of tcar, 
With this Camaze, with that the..cyss to: blear 
Of weaker ſoules : with cunning and with force 
Oppold' you in this ſolitary courle? 
For with ſuch trickes it ever was his yſe 
The deſart's late improouers to ſeduce. 
Th ZXgiprian ſighes, who inthe fearfulſt kind, 
Had ltood-:the vtmolt fury of the. fiend, 
Yet loath thoſe. fatal. conflis to renewe, - 
From which'$he doubts freshidangetrs might. enſue, > 
Pale at their memory, and willing to : RY 
Forget thus ſleights , what he detird? to know: | 
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Tentations T- had 'many, and thoſe ſuch, 
I can not ſay roe'litle, may-too much, 
Their memory- is: horrour, and may. yer 
Freed danger, w ho is fate whom focs. beſet: 
Bur tor my toode ! o ltay, here, Zozim cryed, 
With this halfe-anſwer not'to be denyed, 
For think ng it the will of heauen, he should. 
Her wondrous life to after-times vntald,, 
He would haue al : ah:whither is't you run. 
From that which you should molt in{i{t ypon ? 
Weake of your ſelf, if through heauen's ayding powrs 
You haue preuayld, the glory is not yours: 
Secrets of kings ware: watned to conceal, 
Buc glorious ris God's wonders to reueale. 

The ſun-burnd' ſaint (her eyes glazd' wuh fresh tears) 

Made anſwer : for the ſpace of {cuer.teen yeats, 
Or there abouts, when to the {ilent shade 
Of gloomy woods, my firſt retreat I made, 
The raging monſters of -yntamd' deſyers 
The light-wingo' furyes of my tormer fyers 
Waſp-like , innumerous and buly ſwarmes, 
Frighted my reſtlefle ſoule with dire alarmes , 
| They roamd", they ragd', by day, by nighc obſcure, 
No time, no place, my-prayers were ſecure: 
| Hot meates, where in our Agipr much exceeds, 
And bodyes plumpr to finful pleaſures feeds, 
Now repreſent themſelues with althe ſtore... _ 
Of law -lefſe cates, which I had vid' befarm,: L 
Tempting with an vnwilling, forct delight, 
My ſil in-vaine-reliſting appetite; 


My blood-leſſe vaines with ſtrong wines ſeemt to ſwell 
Which I' was wont to quatte, as deepe as Hell 
In ſinful healths : laſciutous tunes deterre 
My euen vnwillingly attentiue care, 
Whiles my too buſy, and vaheed-tul rongue_ 
Hummes the leaud parcels of ſome wanton ſong 
To theſe both rears, and prayers, I oppole, 
Batrer my guiky breaſt with crebled blowes » 
Implore the ayde of my great patroneſle 
Whoſe ſuccour neuer fayld me in diſtreſle, 
For as ic were euen kneeling in the place 

, Where firſt I ſaw her image, my ſad caſe 

© With tears I would expoſe: o happy they 
 \Who to the morher of al mercy fly, | 
For whiles tears from mine eyes fHowd, inful ſtreames, ' 
A heauenly light *diffuſd' in glorious beames- 
Would round incircle me ſecure my fears, 
And change thole ſtreams of ſorrows toglad tears: 
But oh the ſnares, the vnreliſted charmes, 
The fierce aſſaults, th'vneuitable armes; 
Wherewith foule luſt, and ations vnnamd)\, 
Ay me!.my roo-proone memory inflamd, 
When all thoſe wanton' pranckes of 'loue, which I 
In former times had a&ed willingly, 
Preſented now to my vnwilling mind, 
Eache one, it's ſeveral face, its ſeueral kind : 
Then millions of chymera-like delights 
Would throng in, with vn heard: of appetites, 
And all luſt's yaryed shapes-: :a hydeous $hoale, 
 Nonecan paint fin byr to a ſinful ſoule: | 
oh Thrice 
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Thrice happy ye, whoſe purer minds not know 
Thole rortures , -which our-ſins are ſubie& to, 

Who in your {tate of innocence, ſecure, 

Dreame not, what our ( once guilty) ſoules indure: 
'Mine yet with horrour faints, euen at the thought, 
Mindful, how weakely thus aflayld, ic fought: 

No flaxe,no ſulphur, ſpreads more readily 

The nimble flame, which heedlefſe hands applye, 
'Then my prone ſenſes, through ſin's former vle, 

Like lightning ,: theſe impoyſond thoughts diffuſe, 

My forc't will it's aſſent'in yaine denycs, 

My ſoule melts in the flame, my marrow fryes, 

I wceepe.,, when-vrgd' with theſe inragd deltres, 

But o no ſea of tears.can quench ſuch fyers. 

My 'boyling 'limmes I ſpread on the cold' ground, 
Mine eyes and face in flowing ſorrow drownd,, 
"Thus in the pangs of mortal agonye, 

"Whole dayes, whole nights oftime, I grouclinglyec, 
Inuoking ful of- truſt, her virgin ayde, 

'Which neuer fayld' me, though ſome times delayd, 
For trom the duſt 1 neuer rear my face, 

(Vext with ſuch thoughts) nil that clear beame of grace 
It's light of comfortable ſweetneſlſe sheds, - 
And round about me glorious brightneſle ſpreads, 
For then the enemy retyers diſmayd , 

Hot flames, and luſt's abhord' ſuggeltions vade: 
'So when foule miſts clogge Tordans filuer flood, 
"The ſun, cleard from ſome interpoled cloud, 
The foggy dampe diſperſes: and dilplayes 

Da the cefle&ing waueshis brighceſt rayes. =P 
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Full ſeventeen'years thus I afflited lived, 
| Inuaded by the foe, by her relicud', 

So long when I had ſpent char little bread 
Where of I ſpake, on herbes and rootes I fed, 
Experience inſtruting me to chuſe 
Such as the woods afforded, beſt for vſe: 
So long : through tHalterd ſeaſons of the year, 
I ſufferd much trom the diſtemperd ſphere, 
In depth of winter, with cold mornings glac't, 
With ſnowes, with ſleetes , and ſtormes of hayle defac't, 
In ſummer tand', and ſcorcht with Titans beames, . 
My nakedneſF expoſd'to both extreames, 
For thoſe sheere weedes the moylt and bleaker ayre 
Had quickly rotted, which at firſt I ware: 
From which time forward; naked as you ſee, 
From ſoultry heate , from blashing winters free, 
Clad in the mercyesof my God, in prayſe 
Of his bleſt name, I ſpend my waining dayes: 


My ſoule which in theſe caucs, heauen ayding, through 


A thouſand ſnares, hath kepr it's former vow, 
Not ignorant, with what high fauours grac't, 
Innumerable hazards it hath paſt, 
And truſting to that grace, by which repriud' 
From thele exteriour troubles, it hath liud', 
Growes confident : and with inflamd' deſires, 
To ever-laſting comforts glad aſpyres: 
I drinke, I feed, I'm clothd' our of heattens ſtore 
The word' of God all theſe ſupplyes, and more, 
Becauſe that man on bread not onely feeds, 
But on cach word which from our Lord proceeds, 
2 F 
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Nay euen the yery rocke shal them arraye, 
Who the foule robe of {in haue thrown away. 
Thattentiue father, when $she had annext 
T heſe places, pickr' out of theſacredrtext, 
' Demanded if she had been ſome times bred 
In ſtudy es, or the pfalmes perhaps had read: 
Noe truly ſaid$he , nor haue feen the face 
Of morral creature, in this forlorne place: 
| Butbe not this your wonder * for Gods word 
Doth ſence and ſcience to all his afford: 
Loe father, now my whole life's tra&t you haue, 
And once againe ypon my knees I craue, 
That inthoſe holy offrings which you make 
Dayly to heauen, you ſome compaſllion take 
Of my much- burdend* ſfoule, and recommend 
To that great God of mercyes my neere end: I 
A deepe-fetcht figh here clotd' her ſpeech : the man 
Confounded kneeld', and with loud yoyce began, 
His eyes in warme tcars ſwimming : Blefſed be 
That God, by whom great things we compaſlt ſee, 
Strange high and wonderful , molt dreadful things 
Things which no ſcypher within number brings, 
Blefſed art thou, Lord, Godaimighty, who 
Art pleaſd' that I a ſinful wretch should know 
All thoſe good things, which thou reſerv'ſt in ſtore 
For them that loue thee, who doeſt evermore 
Help them-who fecke thee : there th'A&giprian takes 
The oldman's hand, and rayfing him thus ſpeakes: 
Whiles I am liuing letno mortal ear 


(O man of God ) what I'iaue told thee heare, 
#; EEE Touching 


Touching my life and ſtate: now go In peace, _ 
And whenthe ſun $hal this ſame dayes increaſe 
Adde to the ful year's period, you me, 

And I $hal you, God's grace aſliſting ſee, 

Yer for Chrilt's ſake, let me intreat , that you 
When the next lear $shal thelſc blelt rites renew, 
Though all the reſt cheir annual cuſtom keep, 

In boating ouer ITordan's facred deep, 

Yet paſſe not with them : Zozim magking her 

His monaſteryes folemne rule t inferre, 

Wich wonder shrinking, onely ſaydin's heart, 
Elory tothee.my God, who doelt impart 

To them who loue thee : She proceeded,ſtay 

Ar home, as I was ſaying, nor obey 

Thy rule here in,w hich wouldit chou; know in vaine 
Man ſtrives, when otherwiſe the heauens ordaine: 
Then on that cuer honourd' day,in which 

It plea(d' our lord his people to inrich 

With the vnualued treaſure of his blood, 

And ſacred body thar life-giuing food, 

Which, as his lou'es eternal teitament, 

By his laſt will; in this great ſacrament 

He left to his beloued: then I ſay, 

When the declining ſun $bal cloſe the day, 
Hauing with due folemnity renew@d* 

The facred cene doc not my hopes delude, 

Bur part. of that celeſtial foode reſerue , 

The worſt of ſinners, and moſt poore to ſerue: 
This don, expeCft me on the farther ſide, | 
Where Iordan's ſtreames the world and vs deuide; 
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That there once more I may receaue the blood, 

And body of my God,” which ſacred foode 

My famishr ſoule ( ſince thoſe bleſt ſtreams I paſt ) 

Hath not been worthy in theſe woods to taſt 

O father, though I know my ſelf the worſt 

Of al that euer ſind, and moſt accurſt, 

Yet doe not you a ſinners prayer ſlight, 

For heauen ir ſelf in ſuch oft takes delight, 

Hear me, and graunt, that I vnworthy may 

Receaue my God, about that time of day, -4 
Wherein it pleaſd' himſelf ro conſecrate, 4 
And giue his laſt of ſuppers the firſt date, | RT 


_— Farher be mindful of me, and farewel : 


One thing I bad forgotten : pray you tell 

Your Abbot 1obs: that ſome things are amiſſe 

Which he should mot negle&: bur as for this 

Say nothing fora while yet: tell him when 

Our lord shalthink it fit : forbear til then 

Sh'had ſayd,and kneeld for's bleſſing, which obtaind 

With winged ſpeed the thickeſt thickes she gaignd'. 
The ayre receaues her on glad wings , the grafle 
Preſt lightly with her foot ſteps, as they paſſe 

Forceth to riſe again ( you'd ſay )to meet 

I's happineſſe, and kiffe her ſacred feet: 

The woods haſte to incounter their loud'gheſt , 

The leafes to whiſpering windes their ioys expreſt, 

And ſpread a thicker shadow, for they know 

It is her will, that. they should hide her fo: 

Things without ſence exult, th'oldman alone, - 

Forſaken, and deiced, ſtands hke one, 


of 


. Whoſe 


Whoſe high-contemplatiue tranſported ſoule 
Wholy abſorpt, and fixt in th'vpper pole, 
Reard on the wings of pure eternal loue, 
Admire thoſe treaſures , which ate (tord' aboue 
For true chaſte louers, and inioyes the place 
Of endlefle bliſſe: alas , one minur's ſpace 
This high rayſd' (oule, to ir's frayle home retournes, 
| Where ſad, deiefted, and oppreſt it mournes; 
I'ts miſery the greater, by how much 
The late-tryed ioyes of heauen it had found ſuch. 
So ſtood the fad anachoret, depriud' 
Of chat bleſt obieR, which had earſt reuiud' 
His death-likeage , whiles euerye word of hers 
Pierc't like ſweer mulick his attentive ears, 
Her countenance and illuminated face 
Diffuling part of that redounding grace, 5 
Which through the working of the holy ghoſt, 
His neighbouring ſoule with plenteous ſtreams ingroſt, 
What ioy might with thatioy of his compare? 
What myſery now equal his defpaire, 
Since paſt felicityes but vex the more, 
Than if they neuer had been knowne before. 
His ey es purſue the ſaint, as far as hee 
Through the dimme glafles of thoſe eyes could ſee, + 
But w hen the ſpatious plaine , and woods thicke shade 
His proſpe&'s ytmolt period had made, 
Loſt in himſelf, he without motion ſtood 
His eyes and ſoule both ſinking in a flood 
Of endlefle tcars« innumerable woes 
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Oppreſſe him with their weight, and mortal throwes | 
$is ſtraitned heart and bowels thrill : but when, | 
Weighing the varying ſtare of mortal men, 

He had refle&ed on his griefe, and calld | 

The will of God to mind : himſelf appalld', 

And fearful leaſt he had offended in 

His too rash ſorrow, ſorrowes for his ſin, 

And reCtifying his inferiour will, 

Vowes that of heauen in all things to fulfill; 

Then kneeling iſt the graſfſe where she had ſept, 
Which with obſeruance dewe, yer careful kept 

The prints of her dear feet : and with calme showers 
Waterd the drooping graflc, and late-bleſt flowers, 
Bur time calles on him, and himſelf reſtraines 

His too prone will, ro dwel on thoſe ſad plaines 

His hands with ſtreaming eyes to heauen he litres, 
And magnifying his maker in his guitts, 

Who had diſcouerd that rich mine of grace 

To him ſad ſinner, homewards rwines his face: 
Much pondring her ſtri& life,much her great merit, 
Bur moſtthe guifr of that al-knowing ſpirit, 
' Which ro her deiformed foule imparts 

Thoughts hidden, and deepe folds of mortal harts, 

Twas holy weeke : the fathers meet agen, 

To celebrate at home their yearly cene: 
Which hauing ſolemnizd' in open quyer, 
All filent, to their long-voyd celles avyre 
Zozim at leaſure here, begins to muſe 
Vpon his lateaduenture, and renewes. 


The meftnory of al things,as they paſt, | 
Her 


Fer ſinnes, het age ,ſtriQ pennance ,and long faſt: 
Summons his fenſles, chiefly eyes and eats, | 

( For their free paſſage full impreſſion bears 

Both of her formeand wordes) tolend him ayde 
Whiles his attentiue foule a briefe had made — 
Of all her wordes and graces: hethe while, 

At euery tear of hirs, cach litle ſmile, 

Makes a full period,reuiewes her face, 

Fach lincament thereof, each heauenly. grace, 
And of theſe patcells frames one perfect whole, 
Which he ingraues deepe, in his tender ſoule, 
Nay now begins t'eſteeme, and much to make 
Of his owne ſoule : cuen for the model's lake: 
Pigmalion-like, but with a happyer flame, 

Doating vpon thimaginary frame 

Of his owne brayne: for wile, the whole referres 
To that great workman, whoſe hand never erres, 
Where it would goodnefle paint, nor can his $ kill 
Fayle him, whoſe pencil is bis onely will: 

Nor wondreth Zozim now, that liberall heauen 
Had ſuch perfeCions toacreature giuen, k 
But mindful of the maker, learns to ſleigh 

The $ballow and vnfinisht counterfeit, 

Of thar eternal prototype, which had a 
This rare piece to his owne reſemblance made, 
Whole increated beauty he admires, | 
And happy, burnes in more then mofttal fyers. 
Bleſt inner : whoſe ſole memory can- moue 
All creatures, to their great creators loue: 
So powertull is goodneſle, to whoſe flame, 
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None can approach, but muſt burne witch"the ſamer 
. The belt FAN of friendship, which 'to none, 
But ſaints, nor even co theſe, is alwayes known: 
Thrice happy was our Zozimas to chuſe 
So bleſt a friend, bur happyer in the vſe 
He made thereof : for as all things appear 
More great in her, through fauour, then they were: 
So through the glaſle of pious hatred, he 
His owne offences trebled ſeemes to (ee, 
For by how much her worth he ouer-rates, 
So much or more he of his owne abates: 
Much he admires her life, her goodneſle much, 
Bur more himſelf blames , that hee is nor ſuch: 
Oh who not enuyes this his bleſſed ſtate, | 
Happy to merit both by loue and hate. 
Hence he to ſuch ſupreme perfeQion growes, 
Thar it, it-ſelf with admiration showes, 
To the whole cloſter, whiles he onely blind, 
Sces not that light, which in his owne ſoule shind 
To tleyes of al men: and though he conceale 
The cauſe thereof, th'effe&s themſclues reueale 
In everye a& of his : nor reſt'es it here, 
Too great, to be confind: the ſpatious ſpere 
Of ®ne man's ſoule, too ſmal to comprehend 
'So great a flame, is forc't it ſelf rextend, 
Dilating that reſiltlefſe fyer, which burnes 
Al obie&s near, and its owne ſubſtance turnes. 
The conuent now, or rather, cery celle 
Might ſeeme a heauen, where bleit ſaints enely dwell, 
The elders marke with wonder-ſtrocken eyes 


Such 


| 9. 

Such reformation, without their aduice, - 
And with more dewe rcſpetts, learn to deferre 
To him, whole good examples powerful were 
| To make all others good : for none deſpairs 

T attaine to that perteQ&ion, which he $hares: 

The perfe&elt themſclus more perfe& grow, 

And now, by more than ſpeculation know, 

Thar goodneffe in a creature, hath no end, 

Whenceto a greater good it may not tend, _ 

Whiles thus a heaucnly life on carth theylue, 
And their thoughts wholy to perfe&ion giue, 

Their rauisht ſoules, fixt in a higher ſphere, 

Marke not the alcerd ſeaſons of the year, 

Nor lower orbes, and cuer poaſting ſun, | 
Which licle leſſe than his full race had run, | 
And by his abſence left the colder clyme_ 

Stormd' once more with long frolts ( ſo ſwiftly time. 
Runs with the ſaints, and in deuotion ſpent) 
Til warnednow by near approaching lent, 

And by long cuſtome taught they ready made 

To paſſe the Iordan, to the gloomy shade 

Of vnfrequented woods, the bleſt aboades 

Of liuing ſaints, and long ſince beaten roads 

By e!der Hermits: whiles the reſt prepare 

For their departure, Zozim's onely care 
Caſts, how to keep rouch with his (aint-like friend, 
Whom if he paſt the flood, he could not tend 
As he hadpromiſt : gladly would doe both, 
And toinfringe their ſtatuts he is loth, 
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C50, 
Nor would perhaps be ſufferd : this his donbr - 
A feauer clears, whichere the reſt went out; 
Forc't him to lye, and at his bodye's coſt, 
His mind from ſcruple freed : his 1ourney croſt: - 
Where now remembring , how $he parting ſayd, 
Whither he would or nor, he should be ſtayd, 
Taught by experience, her wordes beleeues: 
And at his owne wo (lender faith much gricues: 
Yet comforted in that he well-knowes, $she 
Who ſo long lince this {ickneſle could foreſce, 
Would not forget to pray for him: remits 
All to the will of heauen: ere long, his fittes | 
Not cauſd' by any naturall excefle, | 
Put by the hand of God himſelf, grew leſle, 
And quickly left him free from al diſcaſe, 
His mind and body both, in ſweeteſt peace, 
Expetting that, not long-deferd' delight, 
Which both wereto partake in her bleſt ſtght. 

The wished daye breakes to his longing eyes, 

He haſtes to that vnbloody facrifice, 
Which glads the heavens, and earth, the quicke and dead, 
And pixing part of that eternal bread, 
Which mindful of his holy penitent, 
He careful, had reſerud' to this intent: 
Vowne to the Tordan, ſwimming in glad tears, 
His God'and maker in his weake handes bears, 
And full of hope, in the appointed place, 
Expedts to ſce her long-delired face, 
Much wondring, that she was not yet arriud', 


Much 


— 


Sl. 
Much doubting, leaft himſelf had miſconceiud” 
The place agreed on, and begins to fear , 
Leaſt she had comd' before, and miſt him there: 
Then to his preſent God recurres for ayde, 
And proſtrat on-his face, with feruour prayd: 
My Lord and God, who this pure ſoule did(t frame, 


To the eternal honour of thy name, | 


Since t'was thy will, and ordinance diuine, A 


That I at firſt, found this choyce friend of thine, 
Oh let me once more haue the blitſle ro ſee 

The creature, which hath ſo much pleaſed thee: 
Let me not fruſtrat of my hopes retourne, 

My ſinnes, my shame, and iuſt repulſe, ro mourne 

In empty celles: This {ayd his watry eyes 

Sends to the woods, alas thoſe feeble fpyes 
Retourne bad newes : for hauing markr' the flood 
It's channel deep, betwixrt them and the wood, 
Propound a new doubt, not concewd' before, 
How s$he should paſſe ynto the hither $shoar: 

( No boacte in ſight) but this doubr's quickly cleard, 
When $he vnto his hopeleſle gyes appeard, 

Like to a new ſun, riſing on the ſtrand: 

And figning with her wonder-working hand 

The {miling flood: begins to marche thereon 

As t'were firme land: euen as the blushing ſun 
Droopr' in the welt, as shamd' tro shew his beames, 


- Whiles a more glorious {un shind' on thole ſtreaimes: 


Yer atthe wonder, he his bead inclines 
And with dewe reuerence his place reſignes; 
9 eu 2 
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The waues thewhile more firiooth end ſoflpfibetsrn: wt1-1" 
Playing ſoft muſicke to her naked feet, - - + T7 
Which ( forc't by vpper ſtreames eopart) they kiſe 
And murmure, as'robd' of their greateſt blifles i + : 
Yet leaſtcheir ftand might frighther,they refiraine-: 136) 441 
Their owne zeal, haſting gladly to the maine. - - | 
Zozim more lencelefle, then the fencelefſe wares, : - 
( Forthey were vſed to ſuch wonders )Lanes, | 
And at the miracte-amazed itands, ie 400 
But as he would haue kneeld vpon the ſands, d 5} 
She now approaching to the hicher fide, | 
Thus with a loud voyce, from the waters crycq: 
Father will you t'a creature kneel ? forbear: 
Who in your handes the al-creator bear: 
The monke obayes, nor dare iniringe her will, | 
Which th'elements themſclues ioy to fullfill: * 
She landing kneeles, and kneeling humbly ſayes 
Bleſle me; 0 0 father,bleſſc me :-he diſplayes 
His wondring handesto heauen : oh bleſſed be 
Our God, the God of truth, whoſe workes we ſee 
Neuer belye his wordes : he promiſe made, 
And verifyes in thee , what then he ſayd, 
Thatcall thek1ad their ſoules from fin would clear, 
Likero himſelf in grearnefſe should appear: 
Glory tothee my lord and ſauiour, who {+ 
By this thine handmayd, haſt giuen me ro know; 
How far I was from true perfeQion, when 
I thought my ſelf ( o-foole) the beſt of men. - 


mw she whole famight w—_ breaths pureſt fyers | 
Humbled 


Humbled'in preſence of her God, defyecrs 
The father in his office to proceed, 

Saying che Pater, and A Creed : 
Wich trembling handes, he warily vnfolds 
The ſacredhoalt : andro her full view holds: 
Thaſliſting angels tothe place repayre, 
Commanding filence to the whiſpering ayre, 
Which now affoardes but ſparingly ſuch breath 
As might preſerue th'inkabitants from death : 
Thoſc bleſſed ſpirits with mild horrours shrinke, 
And at the preſence of their maker {inks 

In loue's abyſle: admiring with glad shame, 


A linner's ſoule, fierd with a greater flame, 


And more intenſe then theirs : whiles she with tears 


 Arming her breaſt, againſt it's pious fears, 


Swimming in feruour, and loue's ſweeteſt {weetes, 
With opend* mouth, her great redeemer meetes: | 


The ſpheres ſtood itil: wailes heauen and carth amazd , 


With awful filence, and high wonder gazd' 
Vpon her rauisht ſoule : all motions ceaſe, 
Feartul to interrupt her mind's ſweer peace: 
Whiles she poſfleſt of her rich obie@ teedes 
On pleaſure, which all words, al thought exceedes: 
And now fore-ſceing her anus, end 
To beat hand: herthoughts with feruour tend 
To ioyes eternal, and inſpired rongue 
Swan-like, repeats part of. old Simeon's ſong : 
Now thou thy ſeruant doelt diſmiffe © Lord 
In peace : according to'thy blefied word. 
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For mine-eyes: thy faluation: haue: ſeen,” + - * 
Here she brake of : and riſfing from the-green 
( Proud of it's burden') thus tro Zozim ſpake, 
Yer father, I haue one requeſt to make, 
Which you muſt not denye me: take the- paines 
A year hence, to reuz{itthoſe wild plaines, 
_ Where fuſt we met: for by th'old torrent, where 
We held diſcourſe together this laſt year, 
You once againe $shalſee me, if you pleaſe: 
. As tis long ince decreed: now goe in peace. 
Can ſaints deceaue then? howgher ſelf knowes wel: 
Bur pictying his 1ult grief, forbears ro tel: 
Whites he her words and meaning both miſtakes, 
And's-greateſt-miſery , his comfort makes: 
With glad tears he rep!yes : the heauens beſt know, 
How willingly I now would with thee goe, 
And cuer feed vpon that ſoule of thine, 
In which all things be heauenly, and diuine: 
WW: {; But earth muſt not be heauen :' yet ere I leaue-. 
” \\ 1/ "Thy gratious light, aiſdain not to receaue 
Wk) This ſlender portion: which fayd, he vncald' 
His litle burden, and before her placd' 
The choyce of his prouifion ; forth $he, ſtrercht 
Her humble hand, and oo her bleſt mouth reachi 
' A grain or two of lentel, and no more, | 
For grace $he ſaid her food was, and beſt ſtore. ? 
« Buther high-mounting thoughts it brooke delayes,  - +, 
And parting,she the doleful father praycs, | 7 
Not to forget her wants: with lireaming eyes,. OW: 
| | Heto 


&; 


He to her dear feet: cleaues ainkebbiearpes rr ers 
Pray for the holy church , the empyre, and | 
For me, who molt in need of your help ſtand: 

Longer he would, butdares not, her detaine, 

Whom to importune, he knew t'was in yaine: 

Loath he departs, ab litle dreaming then, 

Neuer to ſee thoſe ſaintlike eyes agen! 

Whiles she makes hafte backe, to the longing wood, 
Walking vpon the once more happy flood. 

Ah man w hat art thou? whoſe (tho God-like ) mind 
Yer reeles, and waues, with cuery litle wind: 


The world s the tennis-court; thou arr the ball, C 


Now with a lofty bound, now low ly fall, 

Twixt chance and paſhon toſt : nor old, nor yong, 
Bleſt with a ſetled fortune : neuer long, 

Nor twice together pleaſd* : for following woes 

Stil with diſtalte thy. few good minurs cloſe. 

If perfe men, cuen in ambitions which 

Tend to ſole goodneſle, paſſion can bewitch: 

What may thoſe wretches hope, whoſeJoue is ſin, - 
Where $hal their bad dayes end, or good begin? 

T here ioy is miſery : their beſt hopes Hell : 

Where fetterd-by their owne baſe choyce they dwell, 
He whoſe high-flying ſoule breaths pureſt flames, 
And onely at eternal obies aymes, 
His heart in vndeſerued ſorrow ſeepes, 

And for a mortal creature's abſence weeps, 

Yet much at his owne weakenefle he repines, 
With multy-plyed ates his will retignes, 

9-»11 Labours 
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TIP | \Labours 2g2inſt the ſtreame, and firines in vain 
| f | . . 
| /| Self-ſceking ſence, and nature toreftraine, 
/ ! For goodneſſe noleſle powerful is to mouc, 
\ Then beautyc, cyther paſſin, or louc: 
\ Humbled, he ponders man's vnletled ſtace, 

\ Andat hisowne much wonders, who [o late 
Did with ſuch zeale 'to her bleſt light aſpire, 
Sorrow now ſpringing from fullfilld* deſire, 
Hereby inſtru&ed, that mans ſpatious mind 
Can not within frayle circles be confind , 

But as firſt from erernall orbes it came, 
, $0 nothing can content it bur the ſame. 
| > Home he retournes:and in afilent eclle 

. Tmmuresthoſe eyes ,difdaining now to dwell 

On earthly obie&s, having feen the bet 
124 Which that world's age could boaſt of, and moſt bleſt: 
| [8 There he his thoughts on ioyes erernall bent, 

B31 Ofc re&yfying his oft croſt intent, 

And when, his ſoule with heauinefſe oppreſt, 
Would ſome times interrupt his bodye's reſt, 
His thoughts he to the wildernefle would ſend, 
Wingd meſſengers, zo his all-knowing fricnd, 
Crauing her prayers: norin fa doth erre, 
Though much he ſeeme t'a creature to deferre, 
And more miſtake her dwelling : she his rears 
Both ſees, and pitryes, from the vpper ſpheres, 
More pious now then cuer,and obtaines 

The mind's peace he defired, and happy gaines, 
Not dreaming whence: whetebythat yearhe. ſpends 
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| In comforts great; and ftil to greater tends.” - 
| The long-<exſpe&ed day appeatrd at' laſt, 
When he -not mindleſſe of bis promile, paſt 
Ouer the Tordan, and with haſty pace, 
The next way tooke to the appointed place; 
Deluding hopes hisboyling fancyesfyer, _ 
And all ſpced {eernes ore (lack, than his defier: 
He runs, and runing; thinkes his feet but ffow, 
Not dreaming to what miſery they goe + Fl 
And who knowes? would he ſay, burtthar $he ſtayes, 
ExpeQting me, and for my coming prayes, 
For ſaints their longings haue : t'was true, he ſayd: 
She for their cuerlaſting meeting prayd. 
Arriud' he ſtraic ſethds forth'his buſye ſpyes, 
Hoping to ſce thoſe long-linice-cloſed eyes, 
Too bright for catth to looke on: Theyby chance 
In their retourne, vpon a fmall caue glance, 
Which in the maine rocke, by to morralraughe. 
Nature, art's Miſtrifſe, curiouſly had'wrought, 
Andin the natiue ſtone, had framd'adoore: 
Two lights aboue : beneath, a pummizd' flooer: 
Stord' with a pleaſant fountaine, fruite, and shade,' 
Which to the ſpring a goodly palme tree made: © 
His heart with toy beares: andhis willing feet 
Run, their (yuppoſed happineſle ro-meer: 
For t'was a place, which he( with reaſon) gheſt, 
Heauen had prepard, for ſach a heauenly gueſt, 
Enterd, he findes het kneeling, with a face” ' 
Which, yet retain it's fornicr zeale andgrace;” - 
ICH: L | H 


58. 
Tho motion leſle, depriud' of ſence and breath, 
The ſweeteſt piQure that ere grac't pale deathy | 
Here firſt ſeen ſmiling: her ioynd hands applyed © 
T'a crucifix, which in the rockes maine Che! WET 1%. 
Her bodkin bad ( not without forme ) defignd, 
* Tho muchleſle perfeR, than it, in her mind: | 
The monke admires her zeal, and loath to break 
Her ſoules imagind* rapr, forbears to ſpeake: 
But his impatient cars grudge that delight, 
( Bad councellors ) which onely bleſt his ſight, 
And longing to inioy her heauenly voyce: 
Their maiſter-yrge, firſt, with ſome litle noyſe 
Ot booteleſle {ighes, then in a louder tone, 
As from a ſoule much ſuffering , to groane: 
All fayling, to her keye-cold feet he creepes, 
Where with good cauſe, tho yet ynknown, he weepes: 
Too haſty lippes : ah whiles you kifle, you kill: 
And guiltlefle heart, with deadly horrors chrill: 
Yer lipps may erre : his handes muſt alſo feele 
Thoſe ſacred ſoales, as cold, as ſtarke as ſteel : 
Stiff were her handes: her noſtrils without breath: 
All certain tokens of a certaine death. 6 
His ſorrow is too great to finda vent, 
With dryecycs on that doleful obie@ bent, / 
He ſtands more ſencelefſe, than the ſencelefle None, 
The growing rocke had ſome life, he had none : 
And life-lefſe might to this day haue remaind,  . 
Had not her puie. ſoule of her ſpouſe obtaind;, : 
That her bazs corple,, expold' to open view, -_ _- 
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Might by his means, receaue it's mortal dew: 
Heauen his, lolt ſenſes to their place reſtores, 
And ke his miſery in words deplores, 
Which no pen can exprefle : but moſt he gricues, 
That he <xpreſlcly ſent, ashe belecues, | 
To leaue her ſtory , and immortal fame 
To after-rimes,had not inquir'd. her name: 
| For it through chance, or rather hidden fate 
He had forgot to aske, she to relate: 
A new doubt, how to bury her, expelles 
The former: and her blefled name reueales, 
For w hiles he ſeekes ſome toole, to breake the ground, 
Her name, her age, and dying day he found, 
In Syrian chara&ers ſcord* on the ſand, 
Eyther by angels, or her owne pure hand: 
Hereby he learnes, that she had cloſd' her dayes 
- Twelue whole moneths ſince : and yer would think she 
prayes, 

Such ſweet; deuotion in her face appears, 
And long-cloſd' lids, had he not miſt their tears: 
For their dryed channels in her much-worne face, 
Were then firſt markt without thoſe ſtreams of grace; 
This want, himſelf not ſparingly, ſupplyes, 
Bur queſtionleſſe would have wepr out his eyes, 
Had not a more grim obie&, and as near, 
Reſtraind his criehs: tro make ſome roome for fear, 

A hydeous lyon on his habit rubbes, 

And trembling ſides with harmelefle noſtrils grubs, 
Whiles he, now pale whith fear, amazcd ſtands, 
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And ſtretcheth tothe: corpſe his palſzy hands, 

Praying for he]p : the bealt, with fyery eyes 

The death pale ſaints,andthe whole caue furueyey 
Thcn awtully his round walkes, with a grace, 

Might make him iudgd; of more than mortal race: + 
Til atthe ſaint's feet, a ful ftop he makes, 

And as himſclf ſo the whole caue he shakes. | 

The monkes white haires,w ith horror briſtled, ſtand, 
Whiles he his whole length ſtretch forth on the ſand: 

The rockes themfclues wita terror ſeeme to ftnke, 

And too weake,for ſo. maine a burden, shrink: 

The monſter couch's his Shaggy outtide ſmoorhes, 
And dreadful pawes, now mildly licking,ſoothes . 

The trembling father, witha fawning chear, 

Expelling part both of his griete,and fear; "= 
Who taking hear, thus {poke : Thou king of beaftes 
Which.neuer breakes thy. maker's dreadful beſts, 

More bleſt herein, than man: fince his high will 

Hath fem the hither, in his name, ful hrs, 
Thy happy office, and dig out a graue, 
T'interre this facred corpſe jn it's Ow ne cauc! 
The bealt with fury fiyesi0 worke,and tears 
The ground vp with-his dreadful clawes; new fears 
Aſſayle the monk's heazt, leaſt fome ſparkling Rene 
Should maime the ſacred carcafile, or hisowne; | 
So fiercely he, earth's craggy entralls ciues, 
And round about the Jile; parlor driues; | 
Yer wary in his fury, ever keepes id mton; © 2/ 
That compaſlc harmelefle, whggethe bleft aim Nleepes, X4 
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His panting fides with his owne fteere he beares 
Breaths fyer, » tothe whol rocke threates. 


His shaggy flee@waues with his angry wind, 

And ſtares, with horrour quilred : he inclind 

Cloſe to his taske, both with his teeth, and clawes, 
The harder crags breakes : lighter mold with drawes: 
And now inter din his owne worke he lyes, 

Yet {til workes on: enough, the farher cryes: 

His furious labours in an initant ceale, 

And he by Zozim bleſt departs tn peace: 

Whiles the ſad monke in ſtreames of ſorrow fleets, 
And her cold limmes in his owne mantel sheetes. 
All rites performd, the ſacred cole he rears 
With due reſpe&, and ro it's manſion beares, 

Where once more, at her blefſed fect he fel, 
Kiſt them, and weeping rooke his laſt farewell; 
Firſt throwing in the ſand, and lighcer mold, 
Then $hiuerd crags, and bigger ſtones herold', 
Of which, vpon her armes and facred breaſt, 
The figure of a homely crofle he drett: 
And paying the laſt tribut of his tears, 
Rerournes to h:s owne celle : where ful of yeareg, 
And fanttitye, whiles het ſtrange life he writes, 
She himrocuerlaſting ioyes inuites : 
His ſoule to heauen, his bones to earth retourne, 
And peaccfully reſt in their natiug vrne. 
Bleſt payre of ſaints:to whoſe al honourd $hrines 
My blacke muſe addes theſe late recanting lines, 
Mildly accept of her vnfaineg@zcale, 
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And by yourprayers, ſtrengthen mine appeale 
From that of iuſtice, to ſweet mercy's thxone, 
Molt bleit of finners, not to thee vynknowh: 
Mercy ir ſelf can not shew moredivine, . 
Than by cemirting greater ſinsthan thine. 
Diſdaine nor therefore to prepare a place, 


.For my ſtaind ſoule + great fins requyer great grace, 


And mercy calles on mercyes : be my guide 

Tothole great mercyes which thy ſelf haſt tryed: 
Thar therethy prayſe I may'for cuer ſing, © *: > +: 
(A laureld poet )to a happyer ſtring. 


Amen, Deo graras. 
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